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By Harold

MILLION DOLLAR MYSTERY

MacGrath

THE MILLION DOLLALR .\IYH'I"EII\'

“The Million Dollar Mystery™ wili
run for twonly-two consecutlve weeks
in this paper. By an arrangement
with the Thanhouser Film Campany it
has been made possible uol only o
rend the story in this paper but also
to sea It cach week  in the various
moving pleture theatres. For the so-
lutfon of this mystery story $10.000
will be given,

Conditions Governing the Contest

The prize of $10,000 will be won by
the man, woman or eh !l who writes
the moslt acceptable solution of the
mystery, from which the lust Lwi
reels of the motion pleture deama will
he made ad the last two cnaptors of
he story written by Harold  Mac-
Grath,

Solutions may hn sent to the Than-

houser Film  corporation, oithyr at
Chicago or New York, any tim: up to
midnight, Dee, 14, They must hear

postollice marks not later than tho
dutn Thia allows fonr woeeks after
tha first appearance of the last filin
wleg e st theen weoks aftor the
Lt alila ouklished in the paper
I wiiich te wubmil the solutlons.

A board of toree judges will détor-
mine which of the many soliiiois re-
ceived In the most acceptiahie. The
fudgoent of thig board will be also-
Iute and final. Nothing of n literary
gature will be considered In the de-
cision, nor given any preference in
the pelection of the winner of the $10,-
000 prize. The lnst two recls, which
will give the most acceptable solution
to the mystery, will be presonted in
the theatres having Uhig feature as
soon ag it lg poasible to produce the
same, The story corcsponding to
these motlon plctures will appear in
the newspapers colncidentally, or as
soon after the appearance of the pie-
tures a8 practicable. With the last
two reels wiil be shown the pleture
of the winner, his or her home, and
otier Interesting features, It is un-
‘derstood that the newspapers, so far
as practicable, in priuting the last two
chnp!era of the story by Harold Mae-
Grath, will nlso show & picture of the
lucmnlul conteslant,

" Solutlors to the mystery must nat
be marg than 100 words long. Here
are gomo questions to bo kept in mind
in connection with the mystery as an
ald to'a solutlon:

No. . 1—What becomes of the mil-
lonaire?

No, 2—What hecomes of the Sl 000,-

000 ?

Nn.,hWhnm doeg Florence mnr ?

' ‘No. 4—What does becomes of the
Ruasian countess?

Nobody connecied eithor directiy ar
indirectly with “The Million Dallar
Mystery! wlll e, cnuuldamd Aas o con-
munt 5

s
i

Byuepsls of Provions t“-mnters.

* Stanloy Hargreave, milionaire, uftor
& miracnlous escape from the den of
the gang of brilliant thiéves known as
tha Black Hundred, lives tho life. of o
recluse for elghteen years. Hargreave
‘ong.night enters o Hroadway restau-
rant apd there comes face to face with
the gang's leader, Hraine.

. After the mecting, during which
Iltlther man apparent]y reeognizes the
other, Hargreave hirriea to his mag-
nificent Riverdale home and  loys
plans for mpking his eseape from the
country. He writes a letter to tho
girls' school in New Jersey where 18
years before he had mysteriously left
on the doorstep his baby  daughter,
Florence Gray: He also paye a visit

"~ to the hangar of a daredewil aviator. *

Bralne and mbers of his  band
surround Hargréave's home at night,
but as thoy enter the house the watch-
ers outside seo n balHoon leave the
roof, The safe i® found empty—the
million which Hargreave wis known:
ta have drawn thatiday was gone, Then
same one announced the balloon hiad
been puncl.urell a.ml dmjggml iutu ltlu

soa.
‘Florénce miv l'rum l{
seliool, Prinoau Dra
panion, visits hor alu.l to
relative.  Twa bouun dulactl\ma mll
hat thelr plot is _lnﬂed ‘by Norton, o
newspaper man, <.
< Dy bied the N of the Orlent
Nm-fn m n trnnmg:lnnl.nn and his
gun
oﬂgw eantiiu and khe ensily falls
Into the réporter's nam._ 1'!50 play,
PLOYVES BpoTiive i
l::ltkda nmfi :nlm!mﬁmlmll l!:tp ‘tho
nds of tho
Later, Florence I Jared from homie
by tlu! bapd, but & ]n freelug
herself from thelr elifehes,  The: mext

f however, that

'bnau, " said the ngent

‘Princedn Olgo. alao vialts the |

.| said

| who was known ns thn president.
jwe triedl one play in
jand it faltod miserably.

: mer, .-.‘ﬂlnzo

dinguised ax her father, sneceeds in
laking her hack to sen with him
Florenee sety fire to the hoal and Is
reser by a ship on whieh Norton has
been  shanghnled.

Norfon and Florence, safely ashore
and with no longer any misanderstond-
ing hetween them, tuke the train for
home, The train is  wreeked and
wititing membeors of the Blaek Hune
dred carry the injured Florence to a
dexerted hot, Nerfon, who  irles o
reseune her, Is tied to the  rallronsd
trucks, Florence saves him and tinally
Jones eomes to the resceue of hoth,

The Mlaek Hundred recoyer the hox
Junes dropped In the ocean,. By n
clever rase Norton and Jones regain
It:
(Copyright,

1914; Dy Harold Mac-

Grath.)

CHAPTER XIII. ]

AN AGENT FROM RUSSIA.
The Black Hundred, not as individ-
uals, but as an organization, began Lo
worry, Powerful, and often reckless
and daring becanse It was powerful,
it began to look abaut for some basie
cause for all these fallures againat
Hargroave's ghost. They had tried to
put the inquisitive reporter out of the
way; they had laid cvery trap they
:rmld think of to catch the mysterious
visitor at the Hargreave home; they
had thrown out a hundred lurey to!
bring Hargreave out of his lar, and|

falled;  they hnd lost a dozen
valuable men and several thousand
dollars, This must end somewhere,

and quickly.

The one ray of hope for the con-
sipirators lny in the fact that Florence;
had never seen her father and knew
not in the least what he looked like.
They determined to try again in this
direction,

“Give it all up.” sald the counteas
to Braine, “I tell you, whatlever Is
back of all this Is stronger than we
are. He knows the organization, and
for nll we know he may he a ghost"

“I nover go back,” smiled Traino.
“There's something more than the
miHton. There's the sport of the
thing. We've been bosted in a dozen
houts, and nearly always by a fluke.
They have the breaks, as as they say out |
at, the Polo nds,"

“Dut the time and cxrmrlue when wa
might be getting results eltewhere!
I tell you, Leo, I'm afraid. It's like al-
ways hearing some one behind you
and never - tlmlhm'.nybody when you
inrn. I have told yon my doubis, -
have ilso asked You to trap that but-

lor, but you've always langhen ™
“You are sceing ghosts, Olpa, A
new man from holy Rusain.” shrug-

ging, “is coming tonight. Evidently the
head over there thinka our contribu-
tions of Iate have not been up to the
mark, and they are going to stir us
up. I am willing to wager my soul,
the box is simply «
hoax to hefuddle na. Either that or it
holds the kéy. But the rest of them
ingist that the hox - must be recavered,
When I leave this room tonight I am.
golng over to Riverdale and stalk ali
by myself T'm going to got n 2 impas
of that mysterlous stranger. ‘Ile car-
ries a scar of mine somewhere, for 1
hit him that night.”

The dsor opened, and the execul.i\-
chambicr heeamo sllant.

“Count Paroff,” boomed the voice of
l\l'l-t]wm “Ha wlll presont his. creden-

nis,"

This formality wu executed as pre-
scribed by the rules; and Count Pa-
roli was given his chair. He spoke for
o while, rather pompously,

“The head organlzation i not aat-
fefied with ita offspring In this Har-
Eréave affair,” ho said in conclusion.
“You are ntnw poel’

"Then you have come wllh soma
‘raggestions for the betterment of our
bukiness? asked Dfalne franically.

“8iry this_ ts not: the hour for flip-
coldly,
made a sign with his hand, a
sign_ not observed by evory one. In-
stgutly Paroff bent Towly. He recog-
nieed that the speaker was the actual,
not tim nominal, hond of the American
“What are your suggestions?® in-
nuired the nominal head from his chalr
.,..u...;; fo'avold a clask Welwson the
flewcomor nnd the lmc e
of thoin aii. R,

“I have been qunnmd that
gronve’s dau
father,

Har-
o gg:a; "l?sl nover secn her
o photograph of him,"
Paroffl, more aml.nh?y 5 Ty
“Wa are ubuolntely cortain that this
8 the case,” said the nominal head,
"nul
l.hnl dlreetlon.

8 "I kave the stary,” mpllnd Paraff,
I man siniesl L Gars s housd was
u‘ll"l aar

ne was frank enonuh to admit

the truth of this Blatement, hewaver

=i mﬂhn disliked the admission. He

affalr. We cannot waste ail sum-

Fovernmeont lnns nt
4t P the

‘ahnva

b of B

’lﬂlﬂlﬁ‘
waited ull the lights in the Haﬂ:mw I

have hmbority to take a hand in |

jworkl ever equais the present
tutked of nice litile lplru‘nenl.s and | -

“Aml g0 am 1" thought the man
with his ear 1o the litle hole in the
cetling above, “And some day, my en-

vrgetic fricml, 'm golng to pay you
hack for that hullet™
Count Paroff eleared his voicee and

Indd his plans hefore his awdionee,
“To act (rankly amd in the open, to

g0 holidly to the Hargreave home and

prociaim myscll Hargreave, T can dis-

gulse mysell in a manner that will at
1oast temporarily fool the butler”
“Who bas bheen with Li< master for
fourteen  years, Knows every  move,
Rablt, gesture, inflection,” nterposed
Praine, Bt procecd Count, proceed,

You will remember the old adage: too
many cooks.*

“Ah fashed back the count,
a new cool?”

Olga  touched
ingily.

"You mean, then, that there has
been talk in St Petershurg of  dis-
posing of some one?”

“A good deal of talk, sl haught-
ily, forgetting that he hod bent hum-
hle enough but a few moments pone,

“Very well; go on.'”

Thought the man at the peephole
“There's another adage, Whoen
thieves fail out, then honest men get

“bhut

Itraine's arm warn-

their dues. Yes, yea; proceed, pro-
ceed!”
Paroff went on. “I shall, then, go

frankly to the Hurgreave house and
claim my own. Meantime I leave tp
¥ou the business of luring the hutler
away. Half an hour is all 1 need to
bring that child here, to break the
will that stands between us and what
we seek.” 5

“Is that s0?" murmured Braine.
“Olga, I want you to play a trick on
this handscme delegate at large. I'm
not very enthusiastic over his talk. I
want him humiliated, All you hsve to
do, he says, is to walk Into the Har-
greave house and walk out again.
Well, lot's you and I gee that he does
that and nothing el<e. I'll have ne one
meddling with my own game.”

Some one sneezed, and everyhody
Iooked at his neighbgr. The sneeze
was repeated, but muffled, as if some
one was tlcapernlels anxious to avoid
meczing,

“It came from above-" whispered
('lljm “Don't look up!™

Braine was cool. He walked idly

across the room to where Yroon sat
“Very well, Paroff; we give you iree
rein.” To Vroon he sald: “Some one
ia watching us from the: room over-
head, 1 thought that room bclongﬂl
to us.” p
LIt doe$" sald Vroon jmbdly. 4303
“Then how is it that some one is
wiatching from up there? No exeite-
ment. I'm golng to bid every ane goodd-
night, then I'm going to Investiesie.
When 1 leave you will quictly send
men to all the exits to the bullding, I
want the man’ who eneezed, and I
wani himn bhadly.”
Clga departed with Braiue, only
she mmodiately soughlt the taxi that
brought her and was driven home. It
was always understood that when any
sorjons exploit was under way here-
abouts she was to make her departure
at once.

Vroon stationed his men at the sev-
oral exits and Braine went upstairs.
The man who had sncezed, however,
had vanished as complotely as if he
had worn that invisible cloak one
rends nhout in the Persian tales. As
o matter of fact, after the second.
sneeze he had gone up to the roof,
got out by the trap, and jumpod—
rather risky. business, too—to  the
next roof and had clambered down

o fire escape of the second bullding.
He was swearing inaudibly. After all
thede dayz of care ::ad planning, after’
ull his cleverness in locating the ren-
dezvcus  of the Black . Hundred, and
now to lose his adv: ' ~ge because of
an uncontrollable snecze! o would
mever dare go back, and just when he
was beginning to pick up fine bits of
information!* 8o Florrnce l-lnrumva
was going to have a *cw father in'n
day or s0? There v ¢ some clover
rogues among this Land of  theirs:
but their cleverner  was «well offset.
by an equal numbe © of fools.

' “Yes, there wors  me clever roguern
and to prove thla
curcd o taxjcab -
‘away, his destir’
ancient tnemy.
block or two
slowet Bimee) 1wz ia the summer
house at the i1t of the Ilawn.' lt
would havo i <n a eapital ldea—inat
fs, if tite otk - waan had not thought |
of and antic’ .:ted this very thing. So |ing
e used a publie poy. suation - tele-
874l Braino . walted in vain,

an the home <y his
s dropped the ca) g

house went out one by one and it he-
‘came wrapped in darknesa wil.hln ud
mnonshino without, )

Biraino was a philesopher. He ro-
iurnmed to his waiting taxicab, drove
oo, paid - the b, smilag mmla'.
‘und went to bed. It was goihg to be a
wonderful game of blind man’s buff,

thiz fool Paroflf blunder into a pit. i/
Norton sat in the summer house talk-
Ang'of the '[uture, arve prone to

Lovers
talk of that. As.if anything else.in fhe
Thoy

vmua-rml.hﬁmm a

‘ertion Draine re- |14
‘1 drove furfous'y

and pmoutly. ®

‘and ‘it was golng to be sport to wateh |
The next aftornoon Florence  ‘and

careful,” he salil. “Jones and I will

always be abour somewhere. If they
really get hold of you once, God alone
RIOWS Whai  w.ll Bappei. It s not

you, it f8 your poor father they want

to bring out inie the apen. If they
knew where e was they would not
bother you in the least.”

“Have I really a father? Sometimes
I doubt. Why coukin’t he steal into
the house and =cv me, Just ance?”

“Perhaps li¢ dures not, This house
Is always watcied  night and day.
though yow'll look in vain to discover
any one, Your lailier knows bhest what
he 1s doing, w .J.-.r girl. You seo, 1
met him years ago in China; and when

he generally did it He never botehed
any of his plans =0 we all must wait.
Only I'm going | vmarry you all the
same, whether e likes ot or not, The
rogues will try o ‘n.pose upon you
ugaln; but do nom pay any attention
o notes ar persous in the pupers,
You've been through enough., And fi
was a lucky thing that I was on thm
freighter that picked vou up at gea,
I shall always wondor how that yachi
took fire.”

“So shall 1." replied Florence, hor
brows drawing f(oscther in puzzles
ment, “Someiimes | think 1 must have
done it. You know, people out of their
heads do stranwge things., 1 seem te
ged mysell as in a dream. And this
man Bratoe i ceonndrel!” :

“Yes; and more tnan that, he is the
dear friend of the countess. But un-
derstand, you must pever let  her
dream or suspect fhid you know. b
lulling her into overconfidence some
day sho will naturally grow careless,
and then_we'll have them all, I l.hlrlk
I umleml‘.a.qd- what vour lathers {dea
iI5; not to"have them  arrested for
hlnckmn!l but practically to extérms-
nate ;‘hom put' them in  prison- for
sueh terms of years that they'll die
there, "When you sce a snaoke, a pois-
onou: one, don't let it get away. Kill
it. Well,' I must he off to work.” ~

“And you be careful, to~. Yowr are
in more danger than 1 am.”

“But 'm o man aid  ecan  dodge
Euick," he laughol, picking up his
at:

“What a horrid thing money is- I
I hadn’t any moucy, nobody would
bother me.”

“I would,” he smiled. He wanted to
kisa: her,cbut the cternal Jones might
be wateling from the windows;: and
a0 he patted her hagd iuslead and
willked down the ;:mvelcd path to the

street.

It v dimiégie: mﬂﬂbl"rlﬂfénoe
to it ]
father; ghe 'did not bestow it on every
ono. She Kad glven” ier 1¥iendskip 16
the Russlan, the first reai big friend-
ship in ™er life, and she had been
roughly disillusioned. But if the coun-
tess could act, so conld she; nnd of.
the twp her neting was the most con-
summate.. She could smile and laugh
;and Jest, all the while her hesrt was
burning with wrath.

‘One; day, & week or o afice ber
meeting with Norton in the anfsmer
house, Olgn arrived, beap
gowned, handscme as ever. Thare: m
not ihe least touch of the adventuress
iin her. makceup. Florence had just re-
ceived some mall, and khg had drop-
ped the letter: on the library table to
greet the countess,  She had ‘opened
‘them, bnt hml not yr.-t looked at uu-h'
co.l,l%.en 1] l Uiy

¥y were chatting
about inconsequent things, w?::hm
maid came in and asked Florenceo to
comé to Miss Susah's room fdr & mo-
ment. Florence excused herself, won-
dering what Susan coum ml'. She
forgot “he mail.
A3 .soon ns she Wwas gone the
tens, certain that Jones' was not t-
ing: alg.un. picked up the Tetters am!
calmly!lexamincd thelr contents;:
eoong -them she found this rerda
ably | dgeument : “Dear dmiﬂf-

ve nover seen; I must turn
mmre over to you, Meet me. at 8
ir the summer house. Téll ng one as
w}h in tln.nger. Ynur luﬂnz

i The countess could haw !nu‘hted,
She saw this *arofl

Flotehets, an\ she coald eulir«l&
The only thing that u'bnhled
ihe fact that she dif' mot
tnr ‘whether Floremee, had.read the
letter or not. Thus, she 1l not dare
dustroy it She ﬂmmd

he started out 1o o a urldm thing |-

nip. She-was like her|

the |

IRE- |
‘o

ldent that it was only a trap, an

3 uimng all such ueiters

Sunday Morning, Sept. 20, 1914

We agree to receive your cotton and allow you cred-
it for same on basis of TEN CENTS per pound for good
middling. We will give you in exchange for this cotton
any merchandise we have, at our lowest R ETAIL
PRICES or we wil apply the proceeds on “any AC-
COUNT or NOTE you have with us covering goods
purchased at RETAIL from us.

This offer applies to farmers only.

We will accept no cotton other than of aellers own
raising.

This offers does not apply to goods bought
WHOLESALE, nor to accounts or notes given by MER-
CHANTS in settlement for gaods bought at ‘WHOLE-
SALE prices.

We reserve the right to withdraw tius proposition
at any time we see fit.

" For further iriformation see us.

Sullivan Hardware Co.

Anderson, 8. C. |- Bielton.pS G f
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stroyed the missive, MIM! confi-

not
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hodd given her plepty ‘of
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gea her, would enter "mr
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